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MADE HIM CHANGE HIS SIGN

Tulfs Pis
ewsMe the espeitlc te sal whatever be
wishes. 1 hey cause the loe to esslaaMate aa
Bearish thebrtr, give appstus. aiva

DEVELOP FLESH.
Dr. Tatt Maaafset arias C. New Yevk.

running into ber arms, buret wltS
the glad cry:

"OU-- er is no longer In Detroit, hat
he's wanted here, and Mr. Black and 1

are going to find him. 1 think I kaew
where to look Get me ready, mother
dear; we are going tonight"

"But," objected Deborah, "If yoa
know where to look for him. why take
the child? Why go yourself? Why
not telegraph to these places?"

His answer was a look, quick, sharp
and enigmatical enough to require ex-

planation. He could not give it to her
then, but later, when Reuther bad left
tbem, he said:

"Men wbo fly tholr engagements and

ftirktlollow
fflusfratiorvs C. D Bhocles
COPYRIGHT 1914- - & VODD. MEAD Of COMtuNi

the consequ i ar likely to be fatal.
An Ostranci unca accused cannot
skulk. Oliver bas been accused and

fond that!" he quickly cried, pulling
forward thtelegram be bad written.

Mr. llluck took up the telegram and
read:

Coma st ones. Imperative. No delay
and no excuse.

AHCHIBAt.P OSTRANDER.
"Mrs. Scoville will supply tba ad

dress," continued the poor father.
"Tou will see that It goes, and that Its
sending Is kept secret Tba answer,
It any Is sent, had better be directed
to your office. What do you say.
Black?"

"I am your friend, right straight
through, Judge. Your friend."

"And my boy's adviser?"
"I'm a surly fellow. Judge. I bate

known you all these years, yet I've
never expressed never said what 1

even find It hard to say now, that
that my esteem Is something more
than esteem; that that I'll do any-
thing for you. Judge "

"I we won't talk of that. Black
Tell Mrs. S ovllle to keep me Informed

and bring mo any message that may
come. The boy, even If he leaves the
first thing In the morning, cannot get
here before tomorrow night"

"Not possibly."
"He will telegraph. I shall hear

from him. O God! the hours I must
wait; my boy! my boy!"

It was nature's Irrepressible cry
Black pressed his hand and went out
with the telegram.

Bachelor Found That Pereletent Sales-
men Had Some Other Way of

Getting Business.

An old bachelor, In order lo prevent
man annoying blm by knocking at hla
door to dispose of their warea, affixed
thereto a label to this effect: "Hawk-
ers, take notice! The Inhabitants of
this bouae never buy anything at the
door" Shortly afterward be waa
aroused by a loud knocking at his par-

lor window, and looking out be saw
two fellows with clothes props, mats,
and pega for sale. Tbrowlag up the
sash, be bawled: "Can you read?

"Yes, master," answered on.
"Then don't you see a notice affixed

to my knocker that I never buy any
thing at the door?"

"To be sure we do. That's the rea-
son why we thought we would make
bold and try to do a little business
at the window."

The bachelor was pacified, and mad
a purchase. Immediately afterwards,
however, he eent for a painter, and
had the addition made to his an-

nouncement. "Nor at the window
either."

Incidentals.
"This bltl for your new frock Is

really a bit high nbsrrted the plu-

tocrat to hi daughter "Six thousand
dollars Is mnaltlerablo to pay Just for
an auto suit "

"But. papa, the suit Itself la quit
Inexpensive The most of that bill la
(or the trimmings "

"Trimmings?"
"Ye I spont li.rco for an auto of

the right tint to match the suit."
Tuck.

On the Right Trach.
"White you were captive of the caa-nlhs-

captain, why didn't jou leach
1111 not to at people up"'

"Well. I d'.d te rr try Joungftef.
but the tet I c u d in 111 to Urn 'em
not ter rat wlv tseir ssiives!"- - Iuck.

An tHf Victim.
' What It your aliunde toaard t:p-pin-

the usual ene '"

" And that is "
" A eak krtrt J .'.e'rr.-n- . t a fowl-Is-

cuto;n "

The rBtrstr ef phi who a
troupe cf trained ! vmrt them a
lliing se.-- to I

Yoa will uevr gel ah4 by follow-
ing the croa d
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How Experts Are Mads.
In every generation there la apt to

spring up a body of men w)o. add-
ing to natural abilities and an uncom-
mon stock of assurance a certain
amount of specialised knowledge, ter-

rorize the rest of the world uudvr the
guise of "experts."

Thinking that they find something
rotten In the stale of Denmark, In-

capable of calm reflection, and eager
for notoriety, they hit upon a specific J

for what Is amiss, compared with
which all others are spurious Imita-
tions.

Their field of Interest may range
from solar mythology to eugenics,
but the threefold badge of the tribe
Is an overweening belief In their own
Infallibility coupled with a proportion-
ate contempt for ordinary human be-

ings, the command of a barbarous Jar-

gon aud an Irrepressible desire te
badger and bully their unfortunate fel-

low rra lures.

Hard to Please Everybody.
"Doubleday Is always trying so hard

to correct tils own fault that he
never has time to find fault with oth-
er people."

"In that case he ought to be popu
lar with hl neighbors"

"You'd tlhlnk o, but they accuse
blm of Being

Willing to Help.
"I don't sve anything the matter

with you." aald the doctor
"Well. I'm worried." diKtor"
"About whatT' i

"My money "

"Oh, well. I guess I can rtlieve) you
of that" I

i

Tne Kind,
"Don't you want your son to make

fcls mark In the world" !

Certainly. If It's a dollar mark " i

Any man hn can hold a f:isy hby
for an hmir without earing naughty
word 1 in the tame c! with Job

minute. I won't detain ber. I will
wait for her warning knock right
here."

The Judge had declared his neces-
sity to be greater than hers, and after
Mr. Black had subjected him to one of
hij most searching looks, be decided
that this was so, and quietly departed
upon his errand. The Judge left alone,
sat, a brooding figure In his great
chair, with no light In heart or ralnd
to combat the shadows of approaching
night settling heavier and heavier up-

on the room and upon himself with
every slow passing and Intolerable
minute.

A: last, when the final ray had de-

parted and darkness reigned supreme,
there came a low knock on the door.
Then a troubled cry;

"Oh, Judge, kre you here?"
"Don't come any nearer; It Is not

necessary." A pause, then the quick
question ringing hollow from the dark-
ness: "Why have your doubts re-

turned? Why are you no longer tho
woman you were when not an hour
ago and in this very spot you cried,
'I will be Oliver's advocate!'" Then,
as no answer came as minutes
passed, and e will no answer came, be
spoke again and added: "I know that
you are ill and exhausted broken be-

tween duty a. d sympathy; but you
must answer me, Mrs. Scoville. My
affairs won't wait. I must know the
truth and all the truth before this day
Is over."

"You Fh.ill." Her voire sounded hol-

low, too. and. oh, how weary! "You
allowed the document you showed me

Wm If
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SYNOPSIS.

A purloin crowd of neighbor! tnvad
the myaterioua home of Judge Ostrander,
county JuIk ami eiVvnirle recluse, fol-
lowing a vt lloil woman wlio prove to be
the wldew of a nmn tried before the Judge
ami electrocuted (or murder year before.
Her daughter ( engaged to the Judge's
on, from wliom he Is estranged, but the

murder Is between the lover. She plans
to clear her husband's memory ami asks
the Judge's aid. Scoville read
the ie.sp;iper clipping's telling the etory
Of the murder of Algernun tlherlJge by
John civili In hark Hollow, twelve
years before. The Judge and Mrs Soo-vtil- e

meet at Spencer's Kolly and she
shown him how, on the day of the mur-
der, she saw the shadow of a man, whit-
tling a Btlck and wearing a long peaked
cap The Judne eriKaKe her and her
daughter Reuther to live with him In his
mysterious home. lvtorah and her law-
yer. Hiaik. no to the polio- station and
see the slick used to murder Ethertdare.
Bhe discovers a broken knife-blad- e point
embedded In it. Deborah and Heuther go
to live with the Judge. lVborah sees a

rortralt of i!Ter, the Judge's son, with a
r unted across the eyes. That

night she fin. Is, In Oliver room, a cap
with a peak like the ehftdowed one, and
a knife with a broken blade-poin- t. Anon-ymous letters and a talk with Miss
"Veeks Increase her suspicions and fears.
8he finds that Oliver was In the ravine
on the murder nlghr. Black warns her
and shows her other anonymous letter
hinting at Oliver's guilt. In the court
room the JcHfte Is handed an anonymous
note. The note is picked up and read
aloud. A mob follows the Judge to his
home. Ii.'borah tells him why suspicion
has been amused against Oliver. The
Judge shows rvbor.ih a statement written
by Oliver years ago telling how he saw
her hnsi.in.l murder Spencer at Spen-
cer's Folly on the night the house was
burned. A vain attempt to silence theanonymous letter writer Is made.

CHAPTER XIV Continued.

"I didn't ask to fee the ladies." pro
tested Flannagan, turning with a slink-
ing gait toward the door.

If they only had let him go! If the
Judge In his new had
,jot been bo anxious to deepen the ef-

fect and make any future repetition of
the situation impossible!

"You understand the lady," he in-

terfused, with the quiet dignity which
was so Imposing on the bench. "She
has no sympathy with your Ideas and
no faith In your conclusions. She be-

lieves absolutely In my ton's Inno-
cence."

"Do you. ma'am?" The man had
turned and was surveying her with the
dogged Impudence of his class. "I'd
Ilka to hear you say It. If you don't
mind, run am Perhaps, theu. I'll be-
lieve It."

"I" sh began, trcribllng so, that
eh" failed to reach her feet, although
Bhe made one spasmodic effort to do
eo "I believe Oh. 1 feel ill! It's
teen too much I " her head fell for-

ward and she turned herself quite
away from them all.

"You see, she ain't so eager, ledge,
as you thought." laughed the r,

with a clumsy bow he evidently
meant to be sarcastic.

"Oh. what have I done!" moaned
Deborah, starting up as though she
would fling herself after the retreating
figure, now half way down the hall.

She saw in the look of the Judge as
he forcibly stopped her, and heard In
the lawyer's whisper as he bounded
past thorn both to see the fellow out:
"Useless; nothing will bridle h!ra
now;" and finding no support for ber
despairing spirit either on earth or, as
the thought. In heaven, she collapsed
where she sat and fell unnoticed to the
floor, where she lay prone at the feet
of the equally unconscious figure of
the) Judge, fixed In another attack of
bis peculiar complaint

And thus the lawyer found them
when he returned from closing the
gate behind Flannagan.

"I cannot say aLythlng, I cannot do
anything till 1 have had a lew words
with Mrs. Scoville. How soon do you
think I can ipeak to her?"

"Not very soon. Her daughter says
he U quite worn out Would It not

be better to give her a rest for tonight.
Judge?"

The Judge, now quite recovered, but
strangely shrunk and wan. showed do
surprise at thta request, odd as It was,
on the lips of this honest but some-
what crabbed lawyer, but answered out
of the fullness of his own heart and
from the depths of bis preoccupation:

"My necessity Is greater than ber.
The change I sav in ber Is Inex-
plicable. One moment she was all Or
and determination, satisfied of Oliver's
Innocence and eager to proclaim It
The next ba' you were with us. Tou
witnessed ber hesitation felt Its
force and what Its effect was upon
the damnable scamp who bas our hon-

or the honor of the Ostranders under
bis tongue. Something must have pro-
duced this change. What? good
friend. whatT '

"I don't know any mora tban yoa
do. Judge. But I think you are mis-
taken about the previous nature of ber
feelings. I noticed that ah was sot
t peace with herself when aha cam

Into the room."
"W bat's that?" The ton waa abort,

and for the flrst time Irritable,
Tb change. If there waa a change,

was not ao sudden as yoa think. She
looked troubled, and aa I thought,

whea aha cam Into the

To loot know bar; yoa doat
ka) what passed betwee as. She

secrete themselves, with or without a j

pretext, are not ao easily reached. We
shall have to surprise Oliver Oe
trander, In order to place his father's ,

messago In his hands."
"You may be right But Reuther? ;

Can she stand the excitement the j

physical strain?" j

"You have the harder task of the
two, Mrs. Scoville. Ixave the little
one to ran. She shall not suffer"

Deborah's response was eloquent It
was only a look, but It made bis barsb
features glow and bis hard eye soften. ,

'
But his (hotighta, It not his hopes,

receive: a check when, with every
plan made and Heuther In trembling
anticipation of the Journey, be en-

countered the triumphant figure of
Flannagan coming out of police head-
quarter.

His Jaunty air, his complaisant nod.
admitted of but one explanation. Ha
had told his story to the chief authori-
ties and been listened to Proof that j

he bad something of actual moment to j

tell them; something which the die- -'

irlct attorney's office tulfiht tel bound
to take up

A night of slant, seen through sway-
ing tree-top-s whoae leaves crisping to
their fall, murmured gently of van-
ished hopes and approaching death.

Below, a long, low building with a

liKlited window here and there, sur-
rounded by a heavy growth of trees
a hlch are but the earnest of the Il-

limitable stretch of the Adirondack
woods which painted darkness on the
encircling horl2on.

Within. Reuther seated In the glow
of a hospitable fire of great logo, talk-
ing earnestly to Mr. Ulark. At tbey
were placed, he coul.l see her much
better than the could see him. bit
hack being to the blaie and abe. In Its
direct glare-H-

cou;d. therefore, stuiy her fee
lur.s without offen, and this he did
steadily and with deep interest, ali the
while she waa talking. He was look-

ing for sign physical weakneag or
fat'gue; but he (ound none. The'
pallor of her features was a natural
pallor, and In their expression, new
forces were becoir.ltg apparent, which j

gave him encouragement, rather tbaa
anxiety, fo the adventure whose most
trying events lay stlil before I hem.

This la what nhe waa saying:
"I cannot iHnt to arty nun man of

!h many ho hv been afxmt us
vor since we :.r;e I north. Hut trat
e have been watched fltii our route

followed. 1 feel quite rouvlncei But,
as j on saw, tso o-- e besides our-le- e

left the car at this station, and I aru
to ho;ie that we u.i re-

main unmoitfsted till can take the
trip to Tempest lixl Ho tar Is It
Mr. Black"

TV) UK CONTlNl'Kni

WHEN AN ICEBERG COLLAPSES

tvent Always Source of Great Oae
gar to Craft That May Be-I-

the Immediate Vicinity.

One of the main danger in the
proximity of an Iceberg I tt un- -

known extent beneath the water. It
is told that the passenger of a steam-- :

boat on the New foundland cot sue--1

cescfully importuned the captain to I

approach an Iceberg for a close la- - j

spection, says a writer in the WUe
World. While still apparently sua-clentl- y

dUtant for safety some move-

ment In the water or natural decay
acted upon the berg, and It spill
apart. Intantly It began to readjust
It balance. The tremendous mssses
beneath the water steadily rose a the
pieces swung over, and one wide ex-

tending ledge came up beneath the
boat "What shall we do now?" In-

quired a tourist "Get down on your
knees." was the terse reply of the
captain. Ilut the great wave from the
tumbling Ice swept down on the boat
and wasbed It to safety.

The collapse of aa Iceberg spreads
danger to great distance. It may be
too far distant to threaten a craft
lUelf. but the wave It raise win
swamp the largest boat In the Imme-

diate neighborhood.

Saw New Era f Warfare.
At the Brst interview between Napo-

leon and the vefcaras generals whom
be was to command Ram dob under
took to give the young commandet
some advice. Napoleon, wbo was Im-

patient of advice, exclaimed: "Oeotl
men. the art of war Is In Its Infancy.

The time bas passed In which ene-

mies are mutually to appoint tba place
of combat, advance bat In band and
say: "Oentlemea. will yoa have the
goodness to fire? -- Table Talk and
Opinions of Napoleon Buonaparte."

Bonaparte Unlucky Shot,

It la somewhat remarkable that th
first ahU Bred at Toulon waa by th
hand of Bonaparte, and that It fell

mm sad entirely destroyed they very
tost wbere be aad bis family had re.
sided during th abort usee uey

the town after their tsssoval
from Corsica. It was a hotel kept by
th footer sister f his othr. the
daashtar of her amree. The) h

tf the) ufsrtaaau w waa
to th axUilf Haaoteoai

CHAPTER XV.

Hs Mutt Be Found.
Next morning an agitated confab

took place at the i,ate, or rather be-

tween the two front gates. Mr. Wack
rang for admittance, and Mrs, Sco
vllle answered the call

"One moment. Mrs. Scoville. How
can I tell the Judge! Young Ostrandt--
is gone fled the city, and I can get
no clue to his whereabouts I hae
been burning the telegraph wines ever
since the first dispatch, and this Is the
result. Where is Reuther?"

"At Miss Weeks. 1 had to commar.l
her to leave m alone with the Judge
It's the firrt time I ever spoke un
kindly to her Have you the message.
with you?"

He hundlrd them Into her hand
"I will hani them In to him. W

can do nothing less and nothing more.
Then If he wants you, I will "

"Mrs. Scoville" the felt Ms hand
laid softly on her shoulder ' there :

soma one else In this matter to con-

sider besides Judge Ostrander."
"Heuther? Oh, don't I know It! She's

not out of my mind a moment"
"Reuther is young, and has a gallant

soul. I mean you. Mrs. Scoville, you
You are not to succumb to this tr .il.

You have a future a bright future
or should have. Do not endanger it by
giving up all your strength now. It's
precious, that or would

"lie must be found! Oliver must
be found!" How tho words rung In

ber ears. She hud handed in the mes-
sages to the waiting father; the had
uttered a word or two of cxpl.nt ;i!ion,
and then, at bis request, had left him
But his Inst cry followed her: "He
must be found'"

Mr. Black looked serious.
"Pride or hope?" he asked
"I'esporation." she responded, with

a guilty look about her. 'Tcsibly.
some hope Is In It. too. Terh.ii a, he
thinks that any charge of this r;iture
must fall before Oliver's manly ap-

pearance. Whatever he thinks, there
Is but one ftlng to do: Find Olher."

"Mrs. Seovilie. the police have
started upon that attempt 1 i t the
tip this morning."

"We must forestall them. To satisfy
the Judge. Oliver must come of bis
own accord to face these charges."

"It's a brave stock. If Oliver gets
his father's telegram be will co:ne."

"But bow are we to reach htm!
We are absolutely In the dark."

"If 1 could go to Detroit I might
strike some clue; 'but I cannot leave
the Judge. Mr. Black, be told me this
morning when I carried to his break-

fast that he should see no one and
go nowhere till I brought him word
that .Oliver was in the bouse. The
hermit life bas begun again What
shall we do? Advise me in this emer-
gency, for 1 feel as helpless as a child

as a lost child "

"You say you cannot go to Detroit
Shall I go? Court la adjourned, I
know of nothing more Important than
Judge Ostrander s peace of mind un-

less It la yours. I will go If yoa say
so."

"Will It avail? Let me think, t knew
him well, and yet not well enough to
know where he would be most likely
to go under Impulse."

"There la some one who knows him
better tban you do."

"Reuther? Oh. sbe mustn't be
told- -"

"Tea. sbe must She's our on
Oo for her orend me."

"It won't b- - necessary. There's ber
ring at the gate. But, oh. Mr. Black,
think again before yoa trouble this
fragile child of mine with doubts an'
questions which make her mother
tremble."

"Sbe baa sources of strength which
you lack. She believes absolutely la
Oliver's Integrity. It will carry ber
through,1'

"Please let ber la. Mr. Black. I will
wait ber whil yoa tell her."

Mr. Black harried from the room.
Whea bis form became visible oa the
walk without. Deborah watched him
from where ah stood far back m tt
room. A staff had beea pat la her
head, roagh U the loach, h--t arm
seder prase r. aad she aseaed each a
staff. Be ah forgot gratltad aad

hi vatthtas

A Summer Vacation

At Home
Avoid! netxfleM work, rapccially hot cooking. arxJ plan

to get all possible rest and leisure.

There are m&riy ways. For instance, a hot breakfast
is uncalled for in summer. There's no excuse for early
morning cooking with Post Toasties in the house.

Nothing will please husband and children better than
a bowl of crisp, delicious

She Lay at the Feet of the Uncon-
scious Figure of the Judge.

to remain a little too long before my
eyes. That last page need I say It?"

"Say It"
"Shows shows change. Judge

Some words have been
erased and new ones written In. They
are not many, but"

"I understand. I do not blame, you,
Deborah." The words came after a
pause and very softly, almost as softly
aa her own, but which had sounded
Its low knell of doom through the
darkness. "Too many stumbling-block- s

In your way, Deborah, too much
to combat The most trusting heart
must give way under such a strain.
That page was tampered with. I tam-

pered with it myself. I am not expert
at forgery. I bad better have left It,
as be wrote It" Then after another
silence, be added, with a certain ve-

hemence: "We will struggle no long-

er, either you or I. The boy must come
home. Prepare Reuther, or. If you
think best, provide a place for ber
where she will be safe from the atorm
which bids fair to wreck us here. No,
don't speak; Just ask Mr. Black to re-

turn, will youT'
When Mr. Black the

study, it was to find the roem lighted
end the Judge bent over the table, writ-
ing.

"You are going to send for Oliver?"
be queried.

The Judge hesitated, then motion-
ing Black to sit. said abrupt!:

-- What Is Andrews' attttad la this
matter?"

Andrews waa Shelby's district attor-
ney.

Black's answer was like the nan.
"I aaw him for one mlnat aa hoar

ago. I think, at present, be la Inclined
to be both deaf and dumb, but If he's
driven to action, be will act And.
Judge, the man Flannagan Unt going
to atop where be la."

"Black, be merciful to my misery.
What doea this maa know? Have yoa
any Idea?"

--No. Judge, t havenX Re s as tlgtt
as a dram and as noisy. It to poeelbte

last possible that he's aa empty. A
tew days via tell."

1 eaaaot wait for a lav day. I
Urdly feel aa tt I cli wait a lew

Postt

with cream or good milk.

There is pleasure in serving this dainty food and you
start the day without work or worry.

With Toasties in th pantry it takes but a tnoment to
prepare a breakfast or lunch that pleases all you savt
time and temper.

Order a package el Post Toastiee from your grocer
and tart oo ymar home Taxation.

right the, bat go to bar,
a aaat have recovered by

i Aafc hr eeea bar tar a 4kt4 Bf W.5kTferoejatg)Iwt Ottrer mm


